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Chandra
It is no easy task to lead men. But
it is easy enough to drive them.
(They sing.)
We are not too good nor wise,
That is all the merit we have.
In a luckless moment we were born,
When the star of wisdom was the
dimmest.
We can hope for no profit from our
adventures,
We move on, because we must.
Dada, come on.    Let us go.
Watchman
No, no. Sir. Don't you get yourself
into mischief in their company.
Ferryman
You read your verses, Sir, to us.
Our neighbours will be here soon.
They will be greatly profited.